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MADRID, October 21, 1859.
I RECEIVED with great happiness your
little letter and your amiable souvenir. I
arrived here wearied by all sorts of little
troubles. Your letter, which had preceded
me in Madrid through excess of zeal of one
of my friends, was lost for several days and
could not be found easily. The ladies
whom I had left thin have become elephants,
for the climate of Madrid is fattening. Ex-
pect to see me increased by a third. Yet I
hardly eat and I am not well. At night I
go to the opera, which is pitiful. I went
Monday to a bull-fight, which was not amus-
ing. The bulls have become oxen, and the
spectacle resembles too much an abattoir.

CCVI.

CANNES, January 2, 1860.
I WISH you a happy new year.    Here is a
good story of this country.    A farmer nears
